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ZANGWILL, '

SNIFF
By A

CHE'RE is one member of "the Zang
who appeared in an equally vulga
Star Theatre nearly ten years ago.

In that other anti-Semitic abominatioi
'precious failure was the work of Henr
duced" Mr. Dickson as "a commercial t<
-Morrison as a "wealthy clothier," and M
JSangwill play," "The Shatchen" held u

Mil-English jargon at. the ears of its aud
tire ham sandwich, and its comedy ho
laws so absolutely founded on science
uphold them to-day. "The Shatchen" j
"the Zangwill play," It enlisted the sen

whom New York sees too little) and of p
son made no such vapid pretensions of
professes. They didn't calcium-light tt
turned heavenward and the hand dabblh
foibles for money in a candid manner.

Pecksniff of Judaism. There was no "a
themselves into prominence like unto th
slightly use.

Jewish playgoers form a large perc
When Pecksniff Zangwill announced tha
backed by Jewish capital he was uncons

jftempted to paralyze.
If Pecksniff was "turned down" by

him that the Frohman-Hayman contin
stronger with t.beir adherents. It would
if we heaps' that Hebrew capital had b<
traditions. Pecksniff, by his bitterness,
in the wrong market. Jewish Capital
Zangwill play."

It was Jewish capital that backed
"The Ghetto" at the Broadway Theatre
Its alms than the Yiddish farce comedy
ceed. Will the Hebrews who fouud eve
themselves to one that jeers at and grin

What would the Roman Catholics sa
of hypocritical palaver anent his missh
ganza on the subject of the Roman Ca
fn pfUhnnv ''snriprsi" ITi tlifc* sshsvnp nf
scenes laid in a Benedictine convent?
were asked to go to the theatre and s<
laughter mongers treated to some little
ling the Pope's slipper? How vastly ent
and a crowd of Bowery "extras" at $5
the gadleryl How edifying, how ennobl

How long think you that such a
Siou.se? My Idea is that it would not e
would be such a rumpus in a playhouse
the external observances of the rknal
(hooted from the stage. Mrs. Hiilinrtfiry"Helbeck of Bannisdale," which deals i

edly the driest and most triumphantMrs. Ward is far too sensible t0 attempIt was not Mrs. Humphry Ward
William Gillette, who ha$ succeeded b<
mere" as a play was aa ignorainious f
Theatre. Mrs. Ward's admirable picturilovable and iniracle-leSs, and her cha:
austere and bigoted wife, was dished i
a fat, podgy young minister in eveni
Murewell liectory, the audience thougWas "The Gadfly" a success? No. Th
of offending Roman Catholics by a t
caused the gist of the novel to be' eliml
that interested nobody, which was perb
a good many. ^A man's religion belongs to himself,
fit. Modern Jtiws may be lax, but if y<
you stir up £ very deep and impenetrab
in "The Tyranny of Tears," "who inter
and v/ifg got. a black eye apiece. The n
Hebrews. They may discuss among the
*"eiwances in which their progenitors iud
aiscussions will not be thanked for bis

The farce-comedy types in the first
piece.are the very types which self-res
traveller.who has made his profession c

Vulgar and oppressive: the hypocritical
and the odious spouters of a dialect tt
would be the very people who would r<
sect impossible. They are on the ship
nobling sentiment about them. The old
seventeen and Sixpence given her by t
her own pocket, is one of those maudlli
an appeal to a gallery. Pecksniff frill
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THE PECK- \j
OF JUDAISM." 0

lan Dale.
will play's" cast at the Herald Square Theatre
r, irreverent and pitiful Jewish parody at the R

I refer to Miss Rosabel Morrison, who played
a, "The Shatchen" (marriage broker). This In"
y Doblin and Charles Dickson, and it "Introjurist,"M. B. Curtis as "the shatchen," Lewis
ass Rosabel as a banker's daughter. Like "the
p to ridicule the Mosaic traditions and hurled j
[ience. Its principal humor dealt with the furveredaround the Deuteronomic laws of diet. '
that non-Jewish medical men can be found to
>roved to be a wretched failure, although, like
dees of able people such as Lewis Morrison (of -'Vffrw
oor Sophie Eyre. But Messrs. Doblin and Dick- tsf'i!
Zionistic fervor as the egregious Mr. Zangwill ^^4
lemselves as a sort of Messiah, with the nose

ig in the box office. They offered up their race

They declined to pose, like Zangwill, as the **f[1|f
ffaire Dreyfus" upon which they could trapeze J
at which, the Jewish Pecksniff has been able to .

entage of the theatre-goers of this metropolis. Vll/Wh
t his "play" was the only thing in the city not m

seiously playing into the very hands that he at- is

the Frohman-Hayman contingent, let me tell It*1
gent have done nothing that will make them Kj. fl[
be the last straw that broke the camel's back Is
een used to exploit the belittlemCnt of Hebrew \j\Yl
had evidently hawked his Baxter street wares ^JTTrf' Iff
would certainly decline to lend itself to "the ll . II

the really artistic and reverent Jewish play Jfl I H,]
?. But this drama, inconceivably more lofty in & 4$ VI
fathered by Pecksniff, was too serious to sue- U

n an ennobling Jewish theme unattractive lend M
s at the superstitions of their ancestors'? M
y if one of their "lights" arose and, after a lot Bl
on and his supreme beliefs, wrote an extrava- B fthcrlic confessional, with little farcical allusions B li
monks, nuns, lay brothers and lay sisters, and M /&
Wliat wouia the Roman catnoiics say If they g /Jgje a mixed audience of amusement seekers and a IM
realistic dissertations on the ceremony of kiss- gertaining to get the holy water font dramatized. m IfM
per sprinkling themselves for the delectation of B Ifim
:ng, vet how true and how original! I /&:§§cruel travesty would run at a Broadway play- I l&M
njoy a career of one consecutive night. There I IMm
that dared to offer to a rude secular assemblage l&Wthat the luckless players would probably be [MmWar'd has never dramatized her superb novel |::p:J§jvith Roman Catholicism, and which is undoubt- I!S|||thing (hat this wonderful woman ever wrote. I 5S;:i::||t to offer ilt> th'S" sort of thing in a playhouse. I
who dramatized "Robert Ens-mere." It was ilii&fgitter since he left religion alone. "Robert Els
allure when it was done at the Union Squart
> of the minister who regarded Christ as human,
racter drawing oil the effect of this upon a; I :;:||||
up inanely as a "dramatic offering." You saw I J:$P|
ng dress uttering tirades. And when he let I I v"
bt it a case of good riddance of bad rubbish. V 1
e novel was handled very timidly, A vast fear 1 I
oo suivisih adherence to Mrs. Vognlch's story 1 I'SStX
nated. The result was a liabby, pallid pudding I \
aps better than a play that would have injured B ib|&:
J_A< iuuuiiio ixiau. »ic sa.utro wiuu it n» 11c tuiujis H 1 BHjSgj>u stir them up on the subject of their laxness, M \ w3|lc pond. "I ouce knew a man," says somebody ti if^fered between husband and wife. The husband | lij

aan who interfered got two." And so it is with R \|f|mselves the Mosaic laws and Deuterononde ob- 1\ \hS
ulged, but the man who attempts to settle these u yfi
act of "the Zangwill play".the best act in the \l
pecting Hebrews despise. The loud commercial « \i
>bnoxious.the terrible old women, loud-mouthed, R \
old poet with the Talmud always on his lips, % 1

tat offends the ears and jars upon the nerves. *&
;nder the population of Jerusalem by a refined
;e simply to create laughter. There is no en- w
harridan who declines to let Esther pocket the v3£V "

he card players, and who hands, a guinea from <'.T-?'i
1 bits of claptrapism that might possibly make r M1
probably tell you that he presents these people
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\ n T more or less frequent intervals versatile g
\ §Ho sometimes from the East.or from some o

J I significance and pass away a short period o)

houses. These geniuses generally, write, act and i
ally have husbands, wives, brothers and children
not know if they paint their own scenery, but I
their own gowbs; and it must be a matter of grea
down and take ti fiddle in the orchestra between si:
turned out of the old home into the cold night.

j I am reminded of the young man who appeare
who wrote himself a lovely, noble part, acted it
peared like the snow in a quick thaw.

Like the pins, where do all these energetic mei
Another one has this week appeared upon the

Miss Eleanor Merron. This lady has written a b
contains the implacable 'mortgage, the "squire with
out of which the young man who marries for lov
which he is turned. There are the old slaves, and
street, and the villains who are loathed by said
bashful lover and the hearty soubrette. Miss Mer
to life, and also adds modestly that is is "pure, sw<

> It seems rather n waste of time for me to lin;
spot in our ieverea lire, since miss aierron mis

really cannot have this iudefatigab'e lady taking
sweeping manner. I don't object so much to her
dare say some sweet girl on the Iilalto Is going with
Miss Merron's versatility. But I cannot allow ti
thor-actor's self criticism without a protest. Why
ing neat, sarcastic little squibs of self-approval an
words of complacent commendation in her best Fr

I would not have Miss Merron think that I ai
tlmist, and says in her own little "boom" that
feeling benefited by the laugh of pure good nature,
would know that critics never laugh; bless you, El
keep up. The only occasions on 'which critics lau;

\ is unmistakably a "frost" makes a speech in whic
ft kind appreciation of his little efforts. Then the
J chaws of tobacco and hoop skirts and the doll ba

"very delicate." We have these very often. The
some; you cannot doubt that a play is wholesc
jointed doll is brought in to soften an old man's
are so much like breakfast cereals.baby food.
French bedsteads to rag babies, and seldom finds a

I do not know how many of the players in t
husbands and sisters of the author, but, as a rule,
kett is a hard, stern, old squire, and, is melted ve

-Jean Clara Walters is about the most capabl
Hallock, as the young man who is turned out into
ing person to be so rash and unpremeditated. G
him, and she was the qulntesence of 'melodrama,
out. Katharine Carlisle was a very poor copy of
and J. H. Hollingshead were partners in crime. 1

Bertha St. Clair, whose complexion as a negro
ran rather recklessly down her neck, sang "Bad
Your Flight," and made some ladles in the third
ful lover very well, and a fat young lady named*>

Miss Eleanor Merron herself was the star an
not at all a bad actress, and I really think if sh
cream dramas, and felt that the task of criticisrr
persons hired for the job, that she might do soin
cheesey.

As a playwright she is not a shining light, for
ron, that makes a good play, and whether you lc
your rounders in the newest bohemlan resort, a 1
ticity of the language.

As for ber chance as a critic, her style is swi
extreme. 1 think, on the whole, that of the three
the histrionic holds most for her.

for what they are. Perhaps he does. But a dra
f peopled exclusively with whltechapel costermong

an undiluted intellectual treat. A play.partlcola
elevated object in view. A more photograph of B;
ble barrels, its fat, lumpy matrons, and its jargon
a vitasoopio, cinematographic point of view. As
about the persecution of his rnce and stands in a
ciuni lights around his tangled mane, it is somen
dispiriting. Non-Jewish people may possibly rega
savagery- "The Zangwill play" might have disar
or thrilling, or cynical, or clever.

Its projectors are already advertising it as "r
woman who was murdered and cut up very rece
the Boer war. So was the yacht race. "Much

r the successful dramatic standpoint.
"Mr. Pecksniff was a moral man," said Dickei

moral man than Mr. Pecksniff, especially in com
'

nnm said of him bv a homelv admirer that he h£
ments in his inside. In this particular he was ]
that if they were not actual diamonds that fell fr
est paste, and shone prodigiously." Yes, Zangwil
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enlushs start up from the West.of
bscuritJ" which has no geographical
r time t1* one °* the downtown playiraiset£elr own plays. They gener- 4

employed in the production. I do
am pretty certain that they make

t regret to them that they can't hop
nging a sentimental ballad and being

d at the Star Theatre not long since
for one brief- week and then disapteors

vanish to'
dramatic flrmao.1ent, and her name is
ucollc drama upon the old lines. It
l the heart of aditmant, the old home
e is turned, and the cold night into
the villagers who live in the village
villagers and who thrive on It; the
ron says that the whole thing is true
Jet and wholesome."
jer in criticism over this sweet little
labelled it so neatly for us. But I
the bread out of my mouth in this
taking the soubrette role, though I

out rhinestone garter buckles through
ie precedent to be established of au***rt~,/s"'^ t.« ar oncfiol/1 ,vr*rit.

\\kz wuuiu ut* uaviiip ^ 44-(1Anna Held inscribing a few choice
ench on her own programmes,
tn an unfriendly critic; she is an op"shehopes every man w.'ll go away
" She is unsophisticated, or else she
eanor, they have their reputations to
?h is when the author of a play that
:h he thanks the frozen public for Its
critics laugh fiendishly, but not at

bies whose advent ha s made mamma
y may be pure and s^veet and whole>mewhen a seventy-nine-cent, stiffheart.But these sweet, pure plays
And the poor cricket rushes from

nyt'hing between tabasdo and hominy,
he "Dairy Farm" cast- are the usual
the work is well do'Je. Percy Plunryeffectually by the rag doll,

e woman in the casvt, while Charles
"the night." is a rather mature lookIraceHopkins shared the night with
with all nature carefully strained

Mrs. Malaprop. and lArthur Saunders
Chey simply doted on the mortgage,
suffered from the hot afternoon and

;ward, Turn Backward, Oh, Time, in
row cry. Paul Taylor pjayed a bashJellyRussell showed some talent,
d permeated the production. She is
e dropped writing sweet-pure, cheeseimight be left in the hands of those
ething clever and not e.ntirely creamit

is not the homelv truth. Miss Mer-
>cate your hayseeds in <)ld Hurler or
ig care your audience for the autneneet,

but partial, and optimistic In tie
; professions she dabbles in this week

JESSIE WOOD.

ma written to please the English and
ers would scarcely be looked upon as
rly a religious play.should have some
axter street, with its decaying vegeta-talkingmen, might be tolerated from
the work of a gentleman who prates
perpetual pose, with a wreath of cal"iatridiculous and, at the same time,
rd it as a grimy exposition of tedious
med criticism had it been interesting,
nuch discussed." The-tragedy of the
ntly is also "much discussed." So is
discussed" means precious little from

is. "Perhaps there nev er was a more
ersation and correspondence. It was
id a Fortunatus's purse of good sentilikethe girl in the faivy tale, except
om his lips they were the very bright1is the Pecksniff of Judaism.

ALAN DALE.
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